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Stories of the Photoplays.
“'-uomm-.ul’_n

(At the Plaza Today.)

May wis & poor girl and lived with
her motheér, who was ill. Bhe goes out
to seek a position in order tha: the
mother may Trecelve medicine and
food. She goes to mn artist's studio
and finds that she is the only poorly
dressed girl there, and fecls very badly
sbout it. However, the artist admires
her and gives her a position as model
In his wtudio. BEverything is going
emoothly for swhile, until the artist
makes love to kis model. He leads his
little model to believe that he Is madly
In Jove with her. She belleves him and
Is very happy. The other artist's mod-
tls 119 10 tell her that he makes love
to all and every one, but she won't
believe them.

She comes to find out that the other
model's worde are true. He writes her
& note one day and tells her that he
ean't have anything more to do with
her. May goes to his studio. His valet
tells Wer that he has left town, and
didn't leave any word where he would
be. Walking home, May faints, and
Is picked up by s young girl who ia
studying music In Parle Grace, the
young lady's name, Ils rich, and takes
May to her home (Mnay's), and cares
for her. Upon their arrival at the
bhouse, they find that May's mother has
died. Grace takes May (o her own
home mnd cares for her. Bhe also
takes care of May's littie baby. and
loves it as though it were her own sis-
tef, May becomes wvery il and Is
takena to a home In the South for con-
sumpiives.

While Grace iz at & concert one day,
she meets Juck, the artist. They are
attracted tc each other, and this at-

lie, and mooths his hair with loving

aces. He finally succeeds In exeusing

himself, only to find the boys barring
Mile. unobserved, takes off the

and the boys, still lnughing, give
| & wild cheer for her. Thelr lttle joke

|on the self-igportant Wallis is & suc-
| cess.

“The Call Back.™

(At the Belmont today.)

Jack Saunders. J. Warren Kerrgan;
Ethel, Jack’s sweetheart, Beas Beredyth;
Henry Forbes, George Periolat: Emily
Forbes, his wife, Vera Sisson; Slean, &
crook, M. B. Robbina.

Jack Saunders has more than his
share of exuberance. Strong, healthy and
handsome, he imagines his" mastery ex-
|tends over the human as well as the
animal world. He approaches Ethel, his

BELMONT

Fourteenth Street, Just Above V Street N
The Belmont is one of the up-town theaters of distin
The shape of the building as well as the ventilating ap-

careful management,

paratus makes it & particulariy comfortable housa for hot
mont! shows the best Universal pletures, including the Luclile Love series and

other big femtures.

traction rapidly ripens into love. Jack
comes to see Grace at her home, and
wanis to kpow about the litle boy that
she cares for., Grace tella him that he
is the little boy of a poor friend of
hers. Jack wants to marry Grace, and
wants her to give up the child to Its
moether when they get married. Thia
Grace refusea to do and vows that she
will take care of the little fellow all
her 1life. While they were thus dis-
cussing. the maid comes in with a tele-
gram, which reads: “May much worse,
better come At once.” Grace asks
Jack to sccompiany her. They take the
child with them
hospital, Jack discovers that May Is
his model, sand the little fellow his own
child. Grace finds this out and be-
comes very sad, and sends for a priest
who marries Jack and May, after
which May passes away. Eefore dyving,
however, May ge!ls Orace's promise
that she will marry Jack, apd make
him happy, and to take care of her
little boy. Grace considers this, and
fnally decides to forgive Jack.

“HBoys of the L. 0O, U™

(At the Leader today.)

Mlle. Felllee, Lillian Walker:
Wallie Van; Bob, Arthur Cozine.
As the most comceited member of the
I. O. TU. College Fraternity, Wallie is
the source of much amusement among
the boys. They see him read the pos-
tersg announcing the sppearance of Mlle.
Felice, & musical comedy star, and
watch him buy flowers for her. They
tell Bob, an old friend of Mille. Felice,
who has sent him a pass for a box at
the show. “To put ome over on

Wallle,

—————
—_

Upon arriving at the
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- W,
ctly modern type and

waather. The Bel-

sweetheart, in the same spirit that he
mandges his horses and dogs. She calls
him a brute. They quarrel and then It
ls that Jack decided that he does not
understand women.

Jack goes to Chicago and falls in
with evil companions. One night Sloan,
& crook, and one of his companions holde
up and robs Henry Forbes. While the
police are chasing the crook he bumpa
against Jack in the street and drops the
| stolen pocketbook. Jack plcks It up and
In his attempt to clude the police he en-
|ters an open window In the residence
| of Forbes,

Mrs. Forbes enters and sit down at the
feet of the man she believes to be her
husband for the lights are low. AR in-
| stant later Forbes arrives and finds his
wife in the compromising position. Jack's
position, however, undergoes an imme-
| diate change when Mrs Forbes geis 'a
| good look at his face

Ethel is a nlece of Mrs. Forbes, and
had written her about Jack, and express-
ing the hope that he would return to her.
Jack's plcture was inclosed in the letter.
| Mutunl explanations follow with the
| finsl result that the kindly Mr. Forbes
| furnishes Jack with the where-with-all
]ln speed him westward to the woman ha
| loves and who is waliting for him with
| forgiveness,

| “Maren the Half Hreed.™

(At the Raphael today.)
Finding Benny, a fisherman. lying on
| the sldewalk, after being throw from »
!nloou. Mareea, & half-breed, helps him
| board his fishing scow. He asks her to
| #hare his home with him, and promises
|to keep away from lquor, She agrees

to have the-Keystonp Slock Company
described so that I can identify them.
I know these: The athletic beauty
with sparkling eyes and enticing smile
is Mabel Normand; the would-be swell
with tight-Otting pants (successor to
Bterling) is Charles Chaplin; the fat

; the lttle

= William Nigh; the country boy,
smooth-faced, is Mack BSennet: the tall,
staturesque beauty is Miss Barrett; the
fNerce fellow with the big black mus-
tache ( jealous husband parts) Is J.
Haggerty; the Irish comedians are
Charles Murray and Charles Malles
and the soclety vilialn (Raffles) is
Wilfred Lucss. There are others In
the stock, please identify them if pos-
sible. If any of my identifications are
wrong. please correct them.
THOMAS W, GILMORE.

Thomas W. Gilmore: We refarred
your letter to the New York Motion
Picture Corporation. The corrections
made by them to your identifications
&re only two. The flerce fallow with
the big, black mustache Is Ed Ken-
nedy and the soclety villain's name Is
Charles Lucas. We cannot very well
identify any other characters without
your pointing out the particular ones.

Could you
please tell me if Anlta Stewart is mar-
ried 1 think she is the coming Vita-
graph actresa. What say you? Do yon
know if John Bunny and Flora Finch
are married? Thanking you In ad-
vance and with best wishes,

Yours, very truly,
MARY TRENT.

Mary Trent: Thanks for the word of
encouragement. Sorry that we are un-
able to give you answers you aask for, 1
suggest that you write direct to the
Vitagraph Company. They will be glad
to give you whatever personal Informa-
tion they know.

Motion Picture Editor: Here I am again
with some questions. Please anawer, If
You can, who played the part of Grace
in “On the Chess Board of Fate,” and
also who played opposite her. Are you
running a matrimonial bureau or a movie
burean? T noticed In this morning's
Washington Herald that four out of five
letters referred to matrimony, I notice
that your department ls growing better
every day and & great many of my
friends say the same thing. Hoping you
can answer my questions and that my
letter lsn't too long 1 remain, G. H.

G. H.: Indeed, your letter was not too
long, and 1 thank you for the apprecia-
tion of the department Miss Risser play-
ed Grace “Om the Chess Board of Fate”
and Hobart Henly played opposite her.

Ppassion of her nature. As a surprise for

Benny on the anniversary of their meet-
ing, she tries to buy a watch, but not
having sufficient money, she quietly leaves
what money she has on the counter, and
takes the watch home to Benny, who ia
delighted. The store clerk discovers the
loss of the watch, and follows her, with
& polleeman, to the scow. Faced with the
accusation, she springs at the clerk like
a tigress, and stabs him. She is sentenced
to three years' Imprisonment for at-
tempted murder. She kisses Benny good-
by saring wildly, “Benny Mio, you will
walt for your Mareea!" and he assures
her of his undying devotion.

Without Mareea's Influence, Benny
drifts back to his old ways, until Jess, a
Salvation Army worker, reforms him
temporarily and he marries her. Jeas,
who Is of gentie nature, is unable to
control Benny, and again he takes to|
drink, brutally mistreating .her. Mareea
is released from prison. learns of Benny's
wife and baby, and in & frenzy of hatred

Waille,” | and learns to love him with all the flery | and jealousy, goes to the scow one stormy

Behind Them Stood Old Tom, a Plead
Him—He Couldn't Help

and NIGHT.
"That is why the

]:ﬁctll!enminthe
And THAT is why

HOW DID YOU ENJOY
THE MOVIES

LAST NIGHT?

The moving picture theaters of Washing-
ton do a wonderful business AFTERNOO

ald prints more motion
stories AND ADVERTISING than all the other
papers of Washington combined.
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eves told her there remained In the world
something worth living and struggling
for,

An entertainment for the people of the
slums was being planned by a group "fi
settloment workers when Ethel had]|
Joined, and ahe consented to sing and
dances for the unfortunates with whorni
her own suffering had brought her lnli
close contact. Old Tom watrhed hert
proudly from his seat in the front row |
and approvingly whenever cheers
grected the art that o her meant only
a means of forgetting. Buddenly a quaver
crept into her volce as she sang, and
her glance was fixed with rigid intensity
oo the face of & man who had taken a

L” He Seemed to Say.

night determined to kill the child. Benny |
has come home drunk, and despite his
wile's protests, goes out again into the |
storm. Mareca enters and Jess treats
her kindly. Mareea stealthily approaches
the crib, but at the sight of the little
one’s face breaks down. She tells Jess!
her story and learns of Benny's cruel
treatment. Benny s killed by & fall and
his body brought In to the two women |
who had so loved the worthless !tllov.l
Mareea comforts the heartbroken widow, |
but her whispered words, “Benny IIO."I
show that her great love la still hu‘l
strongest passion.

_ Fleeting Views.

Beeing & picture as remarkable as “A
Millon Bid” arouses twoe . The
fOrst one I» admirstion for the- story-
action and acting of the great Vimgragh
picture; the other s impatience of the,
weak and futile plots so oftem put out
by writérs of scenarios

S0 far In the motion picture game the
artistic presentation of the plctures, thes
scting. the houses of exhibition are all
far ahead of the stories themselves
Moving picture plays, It must be remem- |
bered by writers of scenarios, do not ap- |
peal to a special class—~they are not wit- |
nessed by people of only lmited Intelll- |
gence Owver 300 people visit the mov- |
ing picture theaters of Washington daily.
and they are people of every class of
life. It seems to he a reasonable de-

should employ writers who ean furnish |
scenarios with a real plot and & real|
story.

It s a sad fact, also, that the fairly|
good plots of fictlon and the screen are|
worked to a frazzled conditfon by the|
scenario  writers, Whenever on the|
screen the “old man's” will is opened |
and it requires the handsome helir to|
marry a girl he has never seen, and he |
refuses to do so and goea away, It hnl
never falled to happen, In my experience,
that he meets the girl and falis in love
with her and marries her, and then Onds
out she is the one he was required to
marry. Also, whenever the herolne who
is a country girl marries a city chap
he proves to be n scoundrel of the low- |
est type. while all the country boys are
models of deportment and wear wings |
under their overalls. Also, practically |
all moving picture burglars prove to be |
related to the giris who discover them |
robbing the silver chest, usually their )|
husbands. |

We bhave beautiful motion picture the- |
aters, splendld acting, artistic setting)
and scenery, efficient direction, but the |
really good stories, the scenarios with|
real plots, are rare and few and far be- |
tween.

Edward Coxen was born an English- |
man, but was brought to America In|
babyhood by_his parents. They cru-rd;
the continent to Californin, and Mr
Coxen's childhood was speot in Snn!
Francisco.

Two years ago Mr. Coxen went into|
plctures. He is today leading man with
the American, staring opposite Winifred
Greenwood. His type = usually the
high-minded, serious character, though
recently he gave a somewhat surprising
proof of his versatility hy appearing in
the part of Larry. the reprobate In “A
Boul Astray.” His work as Father Josef
In "The Trall of the Lost Chord,” how-
ever, I» far more typical, and this role |
has endeared him to thousands of lovers
of the best in motion plctures.

MISS NOBODY FROM NOWHERE.

Mitchel Laine had gone, but the smile
and the futtering flush of triumph lin-
gored in Ethel's face. As she stood In
her little room, & lithe-limbed and child-
ishly slender young thing, she regarded
wistfully the engagement ring Mitchel
had slipped over her finger. And the
clamorous piaudits that had burst from

Triumph, success, love, -
had come with maddening swiftness.
Only yesterday, it seemed, she had been &

flower gifl whose only pleasurs
consistad in dancing to the accompani-
ment of the barsh and wheesy melodies
ground out by Blind Tom. Her Mlfe
had been all heartaches, hunger, beat-
and tears until Mitchel Lalne, the
1 a1 had found her
guided her to success in

§
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mand then that the produecing companies | her Indignation.

l T have given you all T can afford.

{ tumed pale and she ralsed begging eves

seat in the rear of the hall. Her heart
meed wildly, and then their glances met
for an instant. Sle saw pain and grief
in the man's ¢yes, an'! then he struggled
to his feet and shufMed from the hall
Ethel, her number In the program
finlshed, followed In a daze, forgetting
old Tom and her other friends In the
assembly. During the weeks that had
followed thelr parting she had resolved
that she must tell him the truth—and
then, perhups, she coukld forget. Here
was her opportunity.

The street was dimly lighted, and as
Ethel gwung around a cormer she saw
an arm ralsed to strike tha man she was
pursuing. She recognized vaguely the
rugged outline of the figure, and then she
dashed between Mitchell and his assall-
ant. A streak of steel quivered in the
air, then she felt & sting in the ahoulder
and she resled to the sidewalk. But be-
fare she ylelded to utter numbing of the
senpcs she heard a4 groan that sounded
like a wtifled ery:

“My God! I've killed her—my sister'™

The last two words ochoed vaguely !n'
ber mind during long days and nights of |

! “My sister! he had |
“He slipped you that sparkler, didn't | ®ald—and Mitchel would know. She
he™" He pointed to the ring on the giri's | “0uld die huppily now, for Mitchel would
finger. understand that bher love had been true

“Mr. Laine and T are engaged,” cried | ®0d macred. Perhaps ha would be sorry—
Ethel, blushing angrily. perhaps the memory of her—

“That's what they all say. But [ ain’t | She opened her eyes and stared dimly
blamin' you. You ought to divwy up, | About the room. Dear old Tom was
though. Your fine young gent Is good | there, and the doctor, and— She blinked
for It. aln't he?" | #t their faces and felt a strange thrill.

With a strong effort Ethel restrained | ~You Will live, Ethel-thank God'™ he
“Please go, Bob,™ ghe | Pobbed, seitiig her hand. *“You saved
pleaded. “And don't drink any more | ™¥ life that night when you sprans be-
Why don’t you make a man of yourseirs | !Ween me and your brother, and—1 know
you | I was—I know T did you an Injustice.
will never get another penny from me.* | MY dear little Miss Noboedy. my darling.

Bob's eyes gleamed evilly as he seizeq | “80 you forgive me? I didn’t know, I
her roughly. “Tiought you'd run away | ouldn't understand.”
from me with that gen'tleman friend or [ [dttle Miss Nobody From Nowhere lay
yourn and let me starve, eh? 1'll snow | Yery still through a thousaod emotions
YOU—YOu— throbbed within her. She regarded

He raised his arm 1o strike. She strug- | Mitchell mutely, wondering whether she
gled with the agility and grace of u| CoNld forget the injustice she had wuf-
mnddened mountain cat.  Suddenly uf fered. But as she looked into his tense,
knock was heard at the door. Her face | ttnder face, she knew that he had suf-
fered too. And behind them stood Old
Tam, a pleading expression in his face.
“Forgive him—he couldn’t help 1" the
oid man seemed to say.

And then little Mi*s Nobody From No-
where forgot her heartaches and her
tears and tilted her face to receive the
kiss that had been walting for her.

Copyright. 194, by Henry Barrett Chamberlin)
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MOORE’S

THEATER
Is
Washington’s largest and finest
photoplay house.

TODAY
“PETROF THE
VASSAL”

(Three-part Feature).
UNIVERSAL PROGRAM,

The Daasastes at the Orphoam
afe a delightful dally feature.

me, I guess, since you got to he chummy
with the swell gent. Say. kid, a five-
spot would come in handy.”

She wriggied from his grasp and his
withering breath. The intrusion of the
unkempt, reeky figure had banished her
dreams and frosem the smile on her
lips,

“Please, Bob. Can't you see—can't you
understand—that I am trying to do bet:
ter, to work and—and make something
of mysell. and I've given you all the
money 1 have. You spend 1t all for drink.
Why don’t you leave me alone, Bob, and
give me a chance? I wanted to forget
the past—that's why I came here. 1 hoped
you wouldn't find me.™

Bob simpered knowingly. “Your old
friend Blind Tom tipped me off. He
wasn't very anxious to tell me where
you was till T choked it ont of him with
my mitts, You'd ocught ‘0 have seen the
old gent’s face tum black and bloe"

“How ecould you, BobT" ghe cried
“Poor old Tom was good 10 me—the only |
friend 1 had untid—*

“Till the other gent got stuck on that
baby face of yourn,” sneered the man. | fevered oblivion.

to Bob's face. “You mumin't be seen
here!”" she cried. “Please, Bob, please—
Here. Sbe pushed him behind a curtain
and went to open the door. Mitchell
Laine entered.

“Stupld of me, dear,” he murmured.
“I forgot that book you asked me to
read. Here it Is™ He took a volume
from the table and silpped it into his
pocket. As he turned to her agaln he
eaw the startled expression In her face

“What Is It, my lttle Miss Nobody
From Nowhere? Too much excitement?
Oh, well, you'll ret hardened to it" He]
stopped and kissea her, and as he did
s0 a alight nolse emanated from a dor-
neér of the room.

“What's that?' he cried. “Are you sure
there are no burglars In the house? He
stepped toward the curtain, but Ethel
drew him back, a little anguished cry
slipplng from her lipe,

“Don't—you mustn't. It's nothing—
only my—my brother.” But It was too
iate. Bob had parted the curtains and
stepped into the room, and now he stood
regarding the two with a sinlster leer.

“Brother—eh?" he sneered. “‘SBtrong on
the brother stuff, sin't you. This young
swell might as well get it straight Ehe
ain't my sister, she's my—"

A swift blow deait by Laine's flst sent
him sprawling to the floor. Fuming with
the anger of a beaten beast he strove to
rise, but Lailne picked him up in his
strong arms and flung him from the room.
When he roturned the lines in his face
were drawn grimly, and he looked at
Ethel with an expression that showed
that all that was vital and strong and
sacred had been wrung from him. . He
moved his lips to speak, but ne words
lasued from his mouth. The denlal that
trembled on Ethel's lips was choked back
by throbbl § s He her
hand, then dropped it

Ethel flung berself

night, a palpitant
tf had 1
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“A MILLION BID”

The Great J-part Vit Feature.
Great ("Blii Imecl Anita

BELASCO THEATER|

The Beautifnl Photo-Drama of
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Casino Theater
Seventh and F Streeis N. W.
HARRY CRANDALL, Letsec.

THIS WEEK
J. Warrean Kerrigan
in the siz-part Universsl Festure

Popular Prices—io, 30, 30 cents.

RAPHAEL THEATER

"k and O Streets N. W.

TODAY

“MAREA, THE HALF-BREED.”
“MAKING HIM OVER FOR
MINNIE.

“MOTHER OF SEVEN."
“STORY OF CRIME"

EATER |

14tk St, Near V St
Theat

BELMONT TH

TOPAY

“THE CALL BACK"
And Otlher Universal Pletured.

OLYMPIC

1431 U Street.
TONIGHT
in

Gertrade Coghinn,
“HER LADYSHIP"
Sellg 3-part ture.

_ Addresy until
FALENT & Kl ine, Propa

RHODE ISLAND.

—_—

NARRAGANSETT PIER, R. L
Open June 5.

A superb modern Hotel, mag-
pificently situated on Ocean
Front; American and European
Plans; Ross FEirch Room (a Ia
carte) open all hours Only purs
Spring Water used in the hotel
Hot and cold sca water batha
Orcheatra.

Climatic conditions delightful
oature here presents a perfect
combination of seashore and
country. Surf Bathing, Cham-
pionship Pony Polo, Golf, Tennis
and good Fishing.
£ W. & E L MATHEWSON, Propristers.

ATLANTIC CITY, N, A4
NEW BRIGHTSIDE
ACKSON,

B and

HOTEL J

vaior, Moderaie mates J
.I.lf. “n Ave. Capacity, 38

,\u;-b mn?nl_ _Ill“ apd mold :::{ falne. W35 sad
L daily . - mren] Lt

= = AMEL, .\G:n

k. CROLTH
|.rr--!_u.'\_.l:, Ave snd PBeach
Tml IHN ideal location; large airy rooma
Ex tabile,

M
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Sc[PLAZA[Sc]
THEATER

TODAY'S FIRST-TIME SHOWN
Mutual Filmsy

“WAS SHE RIGHT IN FORGIV-
ING."”
“THE ANGEL OF THE GULCH.”

5c| Today [5¢
THE LEADER

507-500 Sth St. N. W.
TODAY'S PHOTO PLAYS

“The Boys of the L 0. W, Vita-
graph comedy, with Wallle Van and
Lilliss Walker.

“Dawn,” Selig drama.

“The Trunk Mystery,” Lubin com-
edy drama.

Musie by Gee. Emmons and Wm.
Wiler.

COLONIAL THEATER

Coclest and ment comfortable thea-
ter In Washington.

“THE CRYSTAL BALL"

Great Warner Feature.

“SCIENCE OF CRIME"

Blagraph.
And Other Fleturea.

Bathing from hotel 1Bh sman
OWEEr MaBy T hl

Moderate misa. A M. DUNN,

NEW CLARION 5oy A woeed Howe
from > tar to :

open all yemr. Booklet 5 K. BUNIFACE

MAINE.

OTTAWA HOUSE

PORTLAND HBR. . ME

YORK HARBOR, MAINE.

lm nmm BLIURKE VIEW OF

- ATLANTIU OCEAN,
Semabore znd ooty combined. Garage Book
and lerms o reqgbest HAKER & BAKER

MARSHALL HOUSE

Tillih dARROKR MAINE
s Maure Loast Upens Jose W
All modern muprovem-nts. mciuding elevator,
| dwtenc phete i ewty room.  Private baths,
| tng, goff. garsge. K = MARSHALL, Prop.

|
CHAMPERNOWNE

| THE
| KITTERY POINT, ME.
e

| " *
and usmjne BTABCH. -
| r!:-ﬁu-.

| miste, Frivate uths Bouklet. Moracw Mib

NEW HAMPSHIRE

'WHITE MOUNTAINS

Russell Cottages
KEARSARGE, N. H. OPEN MAY 29

ANEAR MOUNT KEARSABRGE
Stemm heat. rine =alis aod drives. Good liwery, Ane
trmmobiles for anure oL, |;_-N.l. unoa, bowlag
ete. Write lor rates aml bookist
ko, W, BUSSELL Prop

Tath-

MARYLAND.

LOCK LYNN HOTEL,
Mountain Lake Park, Md.

Tabls unrroelied  Good mose
poed . bowiing

Three daily or one Sunday coupon
and 9% cents cash, presented at The
Herald office, will entitle the holder

to a copy of

THECDORE
ROOSEVELT
An Autobiography.

The hook, handsomely bound In
cloth, with gold stamped decorated
portrait cover, consists of 625 large
pages and contains 62 illustrations.

MAIL ORDERS—AdA 17e for post-
age and handling.

THE WASHINGTON HERALD,

Washington, D. C.
The Roosevelt book may also be ob-
talned for 98 cents and coupons at
the following places:
Dunbsr & Co., #th and G Sta. N. W.
foland Wallace, 028 Sth N. W.

W. B. Holtsclaw, 1705 Pa. Ave. N.W.
E J. Ervia, 14t and Hatvard.

W, 0. Mammett, 153 B §. B

WASHINGTON HERALD COUPON

THURSDAY, MAY 28, 1914.
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